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One 


Author's Notes: 
To Andy, as always. Thanks for everythig including the perfectly placed pokes. Amd Lia, for helping to create 
the muses. And mistakes in the bit of German please blame on me. *wink* For the record, translated it means 


"I am near." and "Me too." As always, I'd love to know what you think. 


Kirk laughed, backing away from the man advancing towards him. "Kai, man, really, | didn't mean to do it” Slowly 
shaking the bottle, Kai nodded, fighting to keep the smile from taking over his expression. "Kai, really, | didn't. It 
was an accident. | didn't.ah!" Kirk darted left, running around the table and into the hall, grabbing the 
doorframe and using it to keep from slipping as he charged into the foyer. Hearing the thud of footsteps 
behind him, Kirk yelped, nearly tripping over the bottom step as he hurdled upwards. Eyes darting wildly, he 
skidded to a stop in the bedroom, trying to figure the best place to hide. 


An arm snaked around his waist as he made a move for the bathroom, the weight of the man behind him 
tripping them both and sending then crashing to the floor. Kirk shrieked as his head and back were coated in 
water, the icy liquid sending chills down his spine as it soaked through his shirt. Determined to escape, he 
twisted and wiggled under the heavier weight on top of him, finally flopping back to the floor and gasping for 


air in between fits of laughter. 


"Ok fine, you got me. You happy now?" Feeling the weight lift, Kirk rolled over, finding himself still trapped 
between Kai's thighs as he kneeled over him. 


Kai settled back down, resting his ass on Kirk's thighs. "| am happy. But is still not fair Kirk. | only had water. 


You had sauce." Kirk snickered, looking at the smeared line of red down the side of Kai's face and onto his shirt. 


"I didn't mean to babe. Really. | didn't think about the spoon and when | moved my hand it just flew." Pushing 
himself up, Kirk reached to wipe the tomato sauce off of Kai's face. Kai caught his hand, shaking his head 
slowly. 


"No, | think you should not use your hand Kirk" Kirk arched his eyebrow, turning his head just enough to 


throw Kai a side look from under his lashes. 


"IFs impossible. You can't be. How fucking old are you? Sixteen?" Kirk dropped back to the carpet with a groan 
flinging his arms up over his head. "Well, if its gonna happen, | guess fucking each other to death is a good way 
to go." 


Kai leaned forward, resting his weight on his palms, stretching his body out on top of Kirk and grinning down at 
him as he slowly rocked on his knees, rubbing their crotches together. "So do we do this on the floor or try 


the bed?" 


Kirk snorted. Pushing back the thick fall of hair, he locked his hands behind Kai's neck. "It's your ass on the 


bottom so you tell me." 


Kai lowered his head, hissing as Kirk's tongue began licking the sauce from his face. "Then | say the bed since 
my back is still not done complaining from the table." 


Kirk burst into laughter. "You were the one that said fucked when | asked if you wanted something for 


breakfast or lunch or whatever. And the table was your idea." 


"And it was a good idea. | am not saying that it wasn't. | am saying that my back thinks it would like something 
softer this time." Dipping his head, Kai nipped Kirk's chin before drawing back just enough to lock eyes with his 
lover. "And since my ass is on the bottom | say bedl" 


Still grinning, Kirk grabbed Kai's ass in both hands and squeezed. "Then get it up there!" Laughing, Kai peeled his 
body from Kirk's and jumped up, extending his hand and pulling Kirk to his feet as well. Kirk wrapped an arm 
around the redhead's waist, pulling him closer and lapping his lips softly. Kai groaned, opening his mouth and 
catching Kirk's tongue with his own, drawing it inside and sucking gently. Still joined, the men backed toward the 
bed, another fit of laughter taking over as the back of Kai's legs hit the mattress, tumbling him flat onto the 


soft surface. 


Kirk climbed on as well, straddling Kai's legs and leaning down to catch his lips and continue the slow, sensual 
kiss, their hands automatically seeking the spots they had come to know on each others bodies. Kai suddenly 
rolled, turning Kirk onto his back and grinning down at him. Kai lifted Kirk's shirt, bending over and kissing his 
stomach before lapping up and tracing his nipples in a slow circular motion with the tip of his tongue. Kirk let 
out a low moan, his back arching from the bed and thrusting his body up to meet Kai's mouth. 


Kirk sat up, letting Kai pull the shirt over his head, his own hands tugging Kai's shirt free of his jeans and 
forcing it up over his head, both of them laughing as Kai's hair refused to let it go. "Kirk! You pull it out then | 
be bald!" Kai's face emerged from the tangle of fabric and hair, red from laughter and the struggle with the 
offending cloth. 


Kirk snorted, throwing the balled up fabric over Kai's shoulder and onto the floor. "Not with the amount of 


hair you have." 
Kai grinned, taking a handful of black curls in his hand and tugging gently. "You do not have as much Kirk" 


Kai made a half hearted attempt to escape when Kirk growled and grabbed him, giving up his token struggle as 
Kirk twisted, rolling them back over and landing on top of Kai. "I keep telling you, no hair jokes dammit." Kirk's 
mouth twitched as he tried to keep the look of annoyance on his face, finally giving in and laughing along with 


the badly covered snorts and wheezes coming from Kai. 


Kai reached up, running his hand over Kirk's chest and pinching his nipples, pulling and twisting the tips until 
they hardened between his fingers, Kirk's breathing stuttering at each insistent tug. Pushing himself up, Kirk 
slid off the bed, his hand fumbling with the button of his jeans. 


Kai folded his hands behind his head, watching Kirk with a leer. "Want to turn on the player and give me a 
dance while you take those off Kirk?" 


"Just stop talking and get your own off Kai, maybe for once we can eat something that isn't burnt to a crisp." 
Kirk pushed his jeans down his legs, toeing off his shoes and stepping out of the tight denim. Hooking his fingers 
in the waistband of the very brief black briefs he was wearing, Kirk sighed dramatically. "Kai. Clothes. OFF. Now. 


| do not want to eat burnt pasta!" 


Kai unfastened his jeans, lifting his hips from the bed and pushing both the denim and his own briefs down 
over his ass, settling back on the bed and bending one leg at a time to pull his shoes, socks, jeans and briefs 
off at the same time, the resulting bundle flying over the foot of the bed. Reaching down, he began stroking 
the swollen flesh of his cock slowly, watching Kirk through heavy lidded eyes. 


"So | am undressed Kirk. And after doing that myself must | do this as well?" 
The last bit of clothing on the floor, Kirk moved back to the bed, bending over and pushing Kai's hand away 


from his cock and running his tongue over the tip. Kai moaned, thrusting his hips up as Kirk's mouth sucked 
down his shaft, holding the head motionless in his throat and swallowing around it, the constrictions sending 


shudders of pleasure through the strong body under Kirk's hands. 


Kirk drew his mouth back up the shaft, holding the head between his lips and scraping the tip with his teeth 
before sucking it deep again, his lips brushing against the thick hair around the base. Kai's fingers tangled in 
Kirk's hair, soft moans and grunts of pleasure mixing with the wet sounds of Kirk's mouth, Kai's cock glistening 


with spit and precum as it emerged from between Kirk's swollen lips. 


Kai hissed, pulling Kirk's mouth from his cock. "Fuck, Kirk, you will make me come." Sitting up, he grabbed Kirk's 
hands and pulled him to the middle of the bed, pushing him over onto his back. Laughing, Kirk let Kai roll and 
move his body until he was satisfied with the way he was positioned. Kai grinned, his hand wrapped round the 
straining bar of flesh between Kirk's legs, long slow strokes of his hand drawing shaky groans of pleasure. 


Kai swirled his tongue over the head of Kirk's cock, tasting the precum leaking from the tip before taking the 
head into his mouth, rubbing the underside of his tongue over the tip. Sucking, he took the shaft deeper into 
his mouth, fluttering his tongue down the underside until he reached the base. Opening his mouth wider, Kai 
lapped the skin and hair on Kirk's groin, his hand wandering up to lightly trace the tattoo arched over Kirk's 
belly button. Letting his fingers drag lightly over the skin, Kai traced the flames over Kirk's hips, grinning at 
the giggle the tickling caused. 


"Kai, you want that cock anywhere but in your mouth?" Kirk looked down, his voice slightly breathless as Kai 
sucked back up the shaft, dragging his tongue along the thick vein on the underside. “Cause if you do, you have 
about thirty seconds to stop what you're doing." Flopping back on the bed, Kirk groaned as Kai explored the slit 
with the tip of his tongue. "You should patent that fucking mouth of yours." 


Kai released Kirk's cock with a last loud suck, letting the head pop free from his mouth. "What do you mean?" 
Kai went back to what he had been doing; licking Kirk's cock like a lollipop. 


Kirk shifted, twisting his hands into the sheets and rocking his hips up to meet Kai's active tongue. "I mean," 
Kirk groaned as the tongue began exploring his balls, “that you," Kirk groaned again, the tongue now finding the 
spot just behind his balls that drove him crazy, "you should get a fucking award for the way you give a 
blowjob." 


Kai snickered, blowing a current of air over the leaking head. "Maybe it should be a new one for MTV. But who 


else would they nominate? And how would they know who to vote for?" 


"I bet it would get a lot of votes if it was done by secret ballot and was band only voting." Kirk sighed as Kai 


released his cock and crawled up next to him, resting his chin on Kirk's chest, his face thoughtful. 


"Maybe Kirk. But right now | do not care about winning awards. So | stopped. What else are you going to do 
with that now?" 


Kirk pushed back Kai's hair, sliding his hand around the back of his neck and urging him forward. "I'm going to 
fuck you." Kai whimpered as Kirk's mouth closed over his, the insistent push of Kirk's tongue opening his lips 


and letting it slide in to explore. Kai's tongue met his, twining around and holding it against the roof of his 
mouth as he suckled it gently, finally letting it slip back and chasing it into Kirk's mouth to begin its own lazy 


exploration. 


With a groan, Kirk tore his mouth away, panting lightly. "Ok, so it's not just your blowjobs. That mouth of 
yours is pretty fucking good everywhere.’ 


Kai laughed, bouncing up onto his knees and leaning over to get the lube from the bedside table. Opening the 


drawer, he frowned. "Kirk, where is..?" 


Kirk snorted. "Who knows? You threw it somewhere this morning when you rolled on it and it popped open. 


Guess we'll have to improvise." 


Getting on his knees, Kirk took Kai's cock in his hand and tugged, using it to guide Kai around on the bed. Stil 
keeping a firm grip, Kirk crawled behind him, starting to stroke him slowly as he pressed his own cock against 
Kai's ass. "Bend over babe." 


Kai dropped to his elbows, burying his face in the pillow. He grumbled when the hand left his cock, the sound 
changing to a happy sigh as Kirk's tongue found the top of his crack and licked down, stopping to circle his hole 
before continuing on to lap behind his balls. Kai shivered as the wet heat worked its way back up, again 
stopping to rim him, this time the tip pushing past the tight ring. 


"Kirrrk.you are such a tease." The pillow muffled Kai's voice but the impatience was clear. 


Getting back on his knees, Kirk slid two fingers into his mouth, wetting them thoroughly. Pressing them against 
the spit-wet hole, he hissed as they slipped inside, the walls immediately tightening around them. "You like it 
though." 


Kai's only answer was to rock back, taking more of Kirk's fingers inside. Leaning over, Kirk let a stream of 
saliva drip down onto the now stretched ring, using it to add more lube around the ring itself. Sure that Kai 
was wet enough, Kirk eased his fingers out, laughing as the redhead swore loudly. "Stop complaining, I'm getting 


to it" 


Kai lifted his head, twisting his neck to look back over his shoulder. "Now Kirk. Not later, now." Kai closed his 


eyes and moaned as the head of Kirk's cock pressed against him. 


Kai suddenly pushed back hard, the motion driving Kirk's cock inside him, his ass clenching tightly at the sudden 
invasion, his breath leaving him in a gasp. Kirk groaned as his cock was instantly caught in a tight vise of 
velvet heat, the soft walls wrapping around the shaft and head, the muscles rippling along the flesh. 


“Always so fucking tight Kai." Kirk pulled back, leaving just the head of his cock inside before thrusting forward 
again, using long, slow strokes to stretch Kai around him. Reaching around, Kirk stroked Kai's chest, his fingers 
finding the hard buds of his nipples and roughly twisting and pulling, ignoring Kai's demands for him to fuck him 


faster, instead pulling out slowly and then ramming forward until he was balls deep inside him. 


Kai swore, arching his back and then crying out as the angle of Kirk's thrusts changed, the strokes now teasing 
his sweet spot, each touch making his cock twitch under him. Kirk began to thrust harder, the room filling 
with the sounds of flesh on flesh and their combined groans, the smell of sex thick in the air. 


Reaching down, Kai massaged his swollen balls, slamming his ass back into Kirk as he pounded into him, both 
men slick with sweat and gasping for air as they fucked. Kirk picked up the pace, the smooth rhythm of his 
thrusts becoming jerky and erratic as his balls tightened. Kai could tell he was about to come, the shaft inside 
him swelling and twitching, the head hitting his prostate with every thrust, sending bolts of pleasure through 
his body. Kirk groaned and clutched Kai's hips tightly as his body suddenly tensed, the first shot of hot, thick 
come spewing into Kai. Kai's body jerked violently as Kirk ground against him, emptying himself into the tight 
passage squeezing his cock. The last spasm wringing the final drops of come from his balls, Kirk sagged over 
Kai's back, reaching around and finding Kai's dripping cock. 


Kirk pulled out carefully, pushing Kai's hip until he turned onto his back, his body shaking from the hard fuck 


and the need to come. "Kirrrk, do something for me." 


Looking down at Kai's flushed face, Kirk smiled, his hand still stroking slowly, stopping at the base and giving it a 
firm squeeze. Kai groaned, twisting on the bed, his hands fisting and pulling the sheets, a combination of English 


and German falling from his lips. 


Kai arched, nearly screaming as Kirk bent and took him down his throat without warning, sucking the shaft 
hard, his hand roughly massaging Kai's balls. Kai's hips rocked frantically, fucking Kirk's mouth in short, hard 
strokes, his hands buried in Kirk's hair as he cried out, driving his hips up and shaking as Kirk slid two fingers 
into his open hole, curling them and finding his prostate. Kai shuddered, his mouth open in a soundless cry as 
his cock throbbed against Kirk's tongue. Kirk relaxed his throat, swallowing the thick come filling his mouth as 
Kai's balls emptied, short hard thrusts marking each jet of come pumping into his mouth. 


Kai groaned, a last shudder wracking his body as the final drops oozed from the tip of his cock, immediately 
lapped up and swallowed with the rest. Kirk gave a last deep suck, causing Kai to shift under him. Freeing his 


mouth, Kirk kissed his way up Kai's chest, ending with a light nip at his throat. 


Kai closed his eyes, taking deep breaths and letting his vision clear. "You know your mouth isn't so bad either 


Kirk." 


Kirk laughed, sitting up and sliding off the bed. "Stop trying to butter me up Hansen, you aren't getting to 
languish here while | finish lunch. Get that sweet ass of yours up." 


Kai groaned. "But if | stay here it gives you a reason to come back." 


Kirk grabbed his jeans, pulling them on and fastening them as he shook his head. "No way. Come on you slug, 
get up." 


Kai sighed, sitting up and shaking his head. "First you tell me | get up too much now you tell me to." 


Kirk laughed, walking back over and cupping Kai's face, tipping his head up. "That can stay down for a while, it's 
just the rest of you that needs to be up." 


"Is not my fault you cannot make up your mind Kirk Up. Down. Up. Down. Up...” 


Kirk rolled his eyes, giving Kai a quick kiss and letting him go, turning to grab his shirt off the floor as he 
headed for the door. 


"Just remember that motion for later Hansen" 


Kai snickered. "Is one | never forget Hammett" 


Kai walked into the kitchen, stopping and cocking his head to the side as he studied the puzzled look on Kirk's 
face. Kirk muttered an agreement into the phone pressed to his ear, catching Kai's eye and forcing a grin as he 
finished his conversation and carefully pushed the off button on the phone. Kai nearly jumped from his skin as 


the phone crashed onto the table, Kirk's eyes nearly black as he stared at him. 
"That was James." Kai nodded, going to stand behind Kirk and rubbing his shoulders. Kirk sighed, crossing his 
arms on the table and dropping his head down to give Kai more access to his flesh. "He's up to something. | 


know he is. He's been too quiet since the shit at HQ" 


"What did he want Kirk?" Kai's strong fingers continued to knead the tense muscles in Kirk's neck and shoulders, 


drawing a contented groan from under the mass of black curls, Kirk's head now resting on his forearms. 

"He wants to bring a couple ‘old friends’ of yours over. Seems they're in town for some promo thing.’ 

Kai shrugged, his fingers never stopping their soothing motions. "Old friends of mine? Did he say who?" 

Kirk shook his head, sitting up and reaching back to rub the back of Kai's thighs. "No, he didn't. | told him to go 
ahead though, if | hadn't he would have just kept going on about it until | did" Tipping his head back, Kirk gave 
Kai a rueful smile. "Sorry babe, guess its company for dinner.’ 


Kai frowned, letting out an exaggerated sigh. "So are you saying no fucking on the table?" 


Kirk snorted, closing his eyes and sliding his hands up to give Kai's ass a firm squeeze. "No babe, no fucking on 


the table. Or in the kitchen. Or on the steps. Or..." 


"Kirrrrk! No more or | will be depressed!" 


Kirk laughed, taking Kai's hands and pulling him forward. Turning his head, he nipped Kai's jaw. "I didn't say we 


couldn't after dinner, just not during." 


Kai leered at Kirk, the cheeky grin now firmly back in place. "Then | can wait. Maybe. If we fuck before they 


come." 


Kirk groaned, rolling his eyes. "Fucking insatiable. As much as I'm gonna hate to see you leave, my dick needs 


the rest." 


The two men sat on separate beds, the dark eyes of the shorter one watching the other as he hung up the 
phone. "Well?" 


Curls danced as the man shook his head, uncoiling his body from the bed and stretching. "He thinks the same 
thing. He is going to call Kai." 


Leaning back on his elbows, long locks of hair falling back to puddle behind him, the smaller man grinned up at 
the giant before him. "So should we go?" 


The giant snorted, eyes narrowed. "I think it could be interesting to see what he is up to." 


Kai picked up the chirping phone, his eyes widening at the display. Shrugging at Kirk, he flipped open the phone. 
"Ja?" Kirk watched as Kai's face changed from puzzlement to understanding, his animated conversation growing 
louder and punctuated with short bursts of laughter. Catching Kirk's eye, Kai blew him a kiss, switching to 
English for his benefit. "We knew something was in his mind but do you think that is it?" Kai laughed again, 
walking over to stand beside Kirk. "Ja, ja. Very possible he is thinking that." 


Kirk finished mixing the salad, taking the bowl to the refrigerator and sliding it onto a self, closing the door and 
leaning against it as he watched Kai. Kai stuck his tongue out, listening to the voice on the other end of the 
phone. With a final burst of German, Kai hung up and tossed the phone on the table, his face draped in a huge 
grin. He could see the man who had called as if he was sitting there, amusement as evident in the ice blue 


eyes as he could hear in his voice, lazy plumes of smoke curling in the air. 
"Kaj?" 


Kai started, turning to face Kirk. "He thinks to make us mad with each other. That if there are more here we 
would like to fuck that it will make you not like me." 


"And if | get mad at you then I'll go running to him?" Kirk snorted, crossing his arms over his chest. "That's 


not going to happen. Not after the shit he pulled at HQ" 


Kai opened his mouth to reply, holding up a finger as the phone on the table began to chirp again. Picking it up, 


Kai grinned, flipping it open and answering the call. "Jal" 


Kirk sighed, returning to the counter next to sink and gathering the remnants of the salad makings and tossing 


them in the trash, listening with half an ear to the redhead behind him. 


"Wait, let me ask Kirk” Kai moved behind him, wrapping his arm around the slender waist and resting his chin 


on Kirk's shoulder. "Should we dose him with his own medicine Kirk?" 
Kirk turned, placing his hands on Kai's hips. "What do you have in mind?" 


Kai smirked, dropping his hand to Kirk's ass and giving it a gentle pinch. "We let him think his idea is a good ore. 


But not to make you mad, instead we make an orgy.’ 
Kirk's eyebrows shot up. "An orgy? With James?" 
Kai shook his head. "Nein Kirk. With everyone but James." 


Kirk burst into laughter. "Thats mean Kai. But it would serve him right if that's what he's up to. But, do you 


mean actually go through with it or just make him think we are?" 


"That is up to all of us Kirk. If we all want to, then we will. If not, then we just be sure he thinks we will" 
Returning his attention to the phone, Kai wrapped up the call. 


"Kai..are you serious about actually fucking this guy?" 


"Not one, two. And no Kirk, if we did would have to be because we both wanted it. It does not mean anything. ls 


just sex." 
Kirk rolled his eyes. "Well how are we gonna do this then?" 
Kai snickered, wrapping his arms around Kirk. "The plan is this..." 


James pulled up to the entry gate, reaching for the intercom button and buzzing the house. "This is going to 
be a big surprise for Kai. We didn't get off to a good start and maybe seeing some of his old band mates wil 


make up for my acting like an ass." Putting the car in gear, he pulled forward as the gate opened. 


"Well you know we are not both known to him? | am new to Helloween" 


James frowned at the drummer. "Yeah, but still, you guys can catch him up on what's been happening and all." 
Stopping the car behind Kirk's, James turned off the ignition and flashed a smirk at the two men. “And you 


even speak his language." 


Curls danced as the bassist shook his head. "That would be rude to do since you and Kirk do not speak. We will 
stay with our English." The three men climbed from the car and headed for the door. 


Kai peeked out the window, nodding at Kirk. "James already looks as if things are not going well." Kirk rolled his 
eyes and reached for the handle, opening the door just as the men reached it. 


"Hey guys! Come on in!" James stepped through, his eyes narrowing as he studied the slight guitarist. His 
eyebrows shot up as Kirk reached up and kissed him on the cheek before turning to the other two. "Kirk 


Hammett, and you are..?" 


The taller one stepped forward, taking Kirk's hand. "Markus. Markus Grosskopf. And this is Dani Loebel" Markus 
turned to meet Kai as he walked toward him. "Kai. How are you?" With a wink, Markus drew Kai into a hug, 


nearly swallowing the smaller man in the length of his arms. 


"Markus! | am good, but how could | not be with Kirk here?" Tipping his head back, Kai nodded. "I like the beard 
Markus. It looks good for you." 


Markus scratched his chin. "I thought it would be different to try. | am not getting any prettier you know." 
Dari snorted. "He is just too lazy to shave and he thought since it worked for Weiki he would try the same." 


Kirk laughed, letting his eyes roam over the drummer. "You have enough hair on your head that you don't 


need any on your face." Reaching out, Kirk lifted a lock and rubbed it between his fingers. 


James had to bite his lip to hold back the smirk. This was going even better than he had planned. Kai was stil 
leaning into Markus' embrace and Kirk looked as if he'd decided on having drummer for dinner. And that was 


one meat James was sure Kirk still ate. 


James was so involved in watching Kirk he missed the looks flashing back and forth between Kai and Markus. 
Giving Kai a nod, Markus took a deep breath and set the stage for the night. "Kirk, if | did not know this 


manslut so good | would think you have made him a one man person" 


Kirk giggled, still twining Dani's hair around his fingers. "Just because you're with someone doesn't mean you 
can't still have fun" Giving a last gentle tug, Kirk released the lock of hair, turning to face Kai and Markus. 
James felt a small twinge of sympathy as he saw the brief flash of anger on Kirk's face. So he wasn't happy 
about his boyfriend practically crawling into those arms that were still wrapped around him. 


Kai stepped back, giving Kirk a worried glance. "We have fun Kirk." 


Kirk nodded. "We do babe, we do. But if | don't get back to the kitchen what we won't have is edible food. Kai, 


why don't you get everyone a drink while | check on dinner?" 
"Can | help you with anything Kirk?" 
"Sure Dani, if nothing else you can keep me company. 


James practically shouted out loud as Kai frowned, watching as the drummer trailed behind Kirk toward the 


kitchen. With a sigh, Kai beckoned Markus and James to follow him. 


As soon as they reached the kitchen, Kirk and Dani let go with the laughter they had been holding, trying to 
keep as quiet as possible. "James is thinking he's got everything going his way. He thinks Kai's upset because 
I'm flirting with you, and he thinks I'm upset because Kai's all touchy with Markus." 


"So what do we do now?" Dani took a seat at the table, watching Kirk as he moved around the kitchen. He had 
to admit it; given other circumstances he wouldn't mind a chance with the exotic looking guitarist. Maybe not 
for anything long term, but he looked like he would be good in bed -- or anywhere else. Dani shifted slightly, 

Kirk had bent over the oven and the view of his ass in those jeans sent a rush of blood to his groin, his cock 


twitching as it started to harden 


Kirk shrugged, checking the casserole and closing the over door. "Just whatever comes up we go with it. We 
keep flirting, Kai and Markus keep up whatever they're going to do, and James gets more smug and thinks his 
plan is working." Kirk sat down opposite Dani, grinning. "Then, when he thinks he's got it all the way he wants it, 
we switch. | start flirting with Markus, and Kai starts flirting with you. Once James is good and confused, we 
invite you two to stay." 


Dari laughed, flipping his hair back over his shoulder. "When we are finished, everyone is going to be mixed up.’ 


Kirk felt a curl of heat in his stomach. No doubt about it, if he wasn't so happy with Kai he would be all over 
this man. "It's going to be an interesting night" 


James sat back, sipping at his water and watching the arimated conversation in front of him. Seemed that the 
good intentions of keeping to a language they all understood had gone out the window, in fact he was pretty 
sure the other two had forgotten he was in the room. And Kirk and Dani were taking a long time to check on 


dinner. 
Kai shot a glance at James. "We are being very rude Markus. We should stay with English." 


"No, don't worry about me Kai. Go ahead, it's kind of interesting to try to guess what you're saying.” 


Markus nearly choked on his drink Wouldnt you like fo know James? 

"So how's everyone doing?" Kirk dropped on the sofa next to Kai and leaned against him. "Dinner will be ready in 
about fifteen minutes." Kirk's voice trailed off as Kai shifted, moving his body just enough to avoid touching 
Kirk's. 


James felt the urge to grin as a scowl ran over Kirk's face. Well, well. All is not happy in Hamlet's Iittle world 
after all The crotch of his jeans was suddenly too tight as Kirk turned a dazzling smile on James. 


"This was a cool thing to do James. Kai gets to see an old friend and gets to meet a new one. And |," Kirk 
paused, his eyes again running over Dani, "get to meet some new ones too. Well, | hope that we can 
be. friends...” 


Dani nodded, his eyes doing their own slow exploration "Good friends." 


James had to remind himself that high fiving his own hand would be a dead giveaway to what he was up to. A 
soft hiss of air from Kai made him take a quick drink to keep from laughing out loud. 


Kirk's eyes shifted to the side. "Something wrong babe?" 

"Maybe you like we eat somewhere else and leave the table for other things ja?" 

Kirk turned his head, looking straight into Kai's eyes. The cold feeling that the remark had left in his chest 
dissipated as Kai dropped his eyelid in a quick wink "I prefer something a little more comfortable than a slab of 
wood if I'm going to." Kirk glanced over at Dani, flashing him a thinly disguised leer, ".be on my back" 

"Kai never seemed to care if it was soft...” 

"As long as something else was hard!" Kai grinned at Markus, the two of them breaking out in laughter. 


Kirk snorted. "He still doesn't." 


James sat back. He knew that tone of Kirk's voice only too well. He wasn't angry, he was pissed And getting 


more so by the minute. 


Markus watched James from the corner of his eye. The man was enjoying this. Well, then, lets see how he 
enjoyed the next part. Markus cleared his throat, crossing his leg over his knee and letting his hand casually 
fall between his legs. "I do not think you would have problem finding things get hard for you Kirk" 


Dari coughed, quickly turning his head. Kirk turned his head toward Markus, his eyes wide. "| can't say that | 
can you see you having any problems either Markus. If anything, from what | see, | would say the opposite." 


"That's our Markus, always ready to play. In more ways than one." Kai dropped a lewd wink. 


"More ready than you babe? There certainly is something to say about German men isn't there?" Kirk rose 
from the couch and headed out of the room. "Maybe one would like to help me set out the food?" Markus 
stood, keeping Dani seated with a glare. Dani rolled his eyes as he watched Markus follow Kirk to the kitchen. 


"So Dani, what's it like being the new guy?" James fought to contain the grin as Kai and Dani both swung to 
look at him. He was right; they had forgotten he was in the room. 


"Well not so new now James. And they are fun to play with." Dani sat forward, looking at Kai. "| have heard 


some stories from Markus about how it was. And from Weiki." 


"Some stories are best not told!" Kai laughed, scooting forward to the edge of the couch. "At least not when 


there are jealous lovers in the room!" 


Dari tilted his head forward, peering at Kai through the curtain of hair. "From stories | would think there is 
reason to be jealous. You do not seem to be satisfied easily.” 


A loud choking sound accompanied by a spray of water make Kai and Dani jump back, nearly spinning in their 
seats to look at a now red faced James. "Sorry, went down wrong.” Sinking back in his chair, James did his best 


to become invisible again. 


Kai shrugged. "I like to fuck. | like to suck dick. | like my dick sucked. If it makes me a slut, then that is what | 


am. 
"And you like to be fucked yes?" Dani's voice was soft. 
Kai smiled, dropping his eyes to stare directly at the denim-covered crotch across from him. "Best of all." 


Kirk collapsed on the counter, shaking with laughter. "Oh James is dying in there. Remind me never to try to 
use you guys. You're fucking evil." 


"He thinks he is very smart." Markus leaned on the counter next to Kirk, giving the guitarist a slow once over. 


Kai did have good taste. 


"So how far are you guys ok with taking this? | mean it isn't going to fuck you up right?" Kirk began emptying 
pans into bowls and pulling things out of the fridge, setting them on the kitchen table and ticking off mental 
notes on his fingers to be sure he wasn't forgetting anything. Satisfied, he grabbed a pair of potholders and 
bent over in front of the oven, missing the raised brows of the other man. 


"What do you mean? Fuck up how?" Markus grinned, watching the shifting of Kirk's ass as he pulled the rack 


out and carefully lifted the dish from the oven. 


"Aren't you guys together?" Kirk stopped in front of Markus, looking up at him. Damn the man was tall. And 
from the outline in those jeans that were just a bit too tight, other parts of him stood pretty tall as well. 


Markus shook his head, reaching past Kirk and grabbing several dishes. He followed Kirk into the dining room; 
setting the bowls on the table and watching Kirk place the hot dish on a small rack in the center. "We have 
fun, but nothing serious. That is why we agreed to do this. It is fun" 


"Fun is good." Kirk peered up at Markus through his lashes, before realizing what he was doing and giving 
himself a hard mental slap in the head. Stop flirting with this man Hammett! 


Markus smiled, the sides of his eyes crinkling in a way that made Kirk's fingers itch to smooth them. "Yes. Fun 
is good. But so is food" Sweeping an arm in front of himself, Markus waited for Kirk to pass him and followed 


him back to the kitchen to help set the rest of the food on the table. 


Kirk arranged everyone around the table, setting Kai at the other end with Dani and James on one side, Markus 
on the other. "I hope everyone is ok with no meat. | could have James throw some steaks on, but there's 


plenty of other stuff." 


"l'm sure it is fine Kirk" Markus gave him that smile again, his leg brushing against Kirk's under the table. Kirk 
fumbled his fork; sure he was blushing from the heat he could feel in his cheeks. Glancing down the table at 
Kai, he caught the quick grin before the normally smiling face twisted into a scowl. 


"Something wrong Kai?" 


Dani's low voice didn't get Kai's attention but the hand that found his leg under the table did. "Er, sorry Dari. 
What?" 


James happily spooned food onto his plate, the smirk on his face growing as he glanced beside him and saw 
Dani's arm extended towards Kai. And from the look on Kirk's face Markus wasn't being any too unfriendly with 
him. By the end of the night, Kai would be out of here and then he could convince Kirk to give him another 


chance. 


The dinner conversation was filled with hints and innuendoes, even some blatant remarks that were met with 
glares from the ends of the table, soothed by the men sitting to the right of each of them. By the time the 
main course was over, the tension was so thick in the room that James was surprised they all weren't choking 
on it. 


"IIl just get the dessert and put some coffee on. In fact, why don't you come and make the coffee James?" 
Kirk grabbed several dishes as he stood, stacking them and snatching the pile up from the table. James raised 


his eyebrows, gathering a few other things and shrugging as he rose to follow Kirk 

Markus watched them go before shifting to the next chair, keeping his voice low. "What now?" 
Dari groaned. "Whatever we must end this soon. Fun it is but it is also making me very horny." 

Kai laughed. "I think it is making all of us that way. | know it is with Kirk as well. And you Markus?" 
Markus grinned. "ld show you but it would never go back in my pants." 

Dari snickered. "Do you think it is making James horny?" 


Kai shook his head. "I do not know him that well. But he thinks he is getting his way. So this is what we do 


James measured the coffee, wincing as Kirk slammed the dishes into the sink. "You ok?" 
Kirk rolled his eyes, putting his hands on his hips and glaring at James. "Oh fine, just fucking wonderful Het. I've 


got two men out there who are making it pretty clear they'd fuck either or both and Kai seems to like that 
idea. Why wouldn't | be wonderful?" 


James set the coffee on the counter and reached out, drawing Kirk into his arms. "I know Hamlet, I'm really 


sorry about that." 
Kirk sighed. My ass youre sorry. And speaking of my ass... 
James was shocked to feel Kirk's arms slide around his waist as he snuggled against his chest. "Thanks Het." 


A sound from the doorway brought both of them around. Markus stood there, his hands full of empty plates 


and bowls, his eyes wide. "Should | come back?" 


Kirk laughed, letting go of James and turning around to take some of the dishes. "No, just a hug between 
friends." 


James went back to making the coffee, silently cursing Markus for his timing. Markus winked at Kirk, inclining 
his head towards James. Kirk nodded, biting his lip to control the laughter in his voice. "James? Would you go 
get the rest of the dishes please?" James nodded, forcing a smile to mask the slight irritation of leaving Kirk 


alone with Markus. 


Kirk rolled his eyes as James left the room. "He's so going to pay for this." 


Markus laughed. "He is going to walk in on Kai and Dani in a rather embarrassing moment." 
Kirk's eyes widened. "What? What are they going to be doing?" 
"The same thing we are Kirk." 


James stopped dead in the doorway, his mouth dropping open at the sight that met his eyes. Kai was pinned to 
the wall, the long fall of Dani's hair wrapped around his hands as they devoured each other's mouth. Dani's 
hands were firmly kneading Kai's ass, drawing muffled moans from the redhead as the bruising kiss continued, 


the lust filling the room and sending a shot of heat right to James’ groin. 
Kirk had to see this for himself. 


James spun on his heel and hurried back to the kitchen, nearly staggering backwards at the sight that met his 
eyes there. 


Kirk was sitting on the edge of the counter, his legs wrapped around Markus’ waist, his hands pulling and 
clawing at the back of the shirt Markus was wearing. Markus had his hands under Kirk's ass, pulling him tight 
to his body, his hips grinding slowly as he rubbed against Kirk's crotch. The kiss was no less heated than the 
one being shared in the other room, quiet moans from Kirk and soft grunts from Markus sharing air between 


them. 


A rapid fire of German from behind him made James jump as Kai hurdled past him, grabbing Markus and 
trying to yank him away from Kirk Now both men were yelling, Dani standing back and shaking his head as he 
watched, Kirk jumping down from the counter and trying to push between them. 


"Kail Markus! Wait!" Kirk squeaked as he was shoved aside, nearly falling until Dani grabbed him around the 
waist. Throwing quick thanks over his shoulder, Kirk waded back into the middle of the men. "Kail Wait! It was 


just a kiss!" 


Kai spun to face him, his eyes narrowed. "No kissing unless | am here! Games are fun but only if played by all 


Kirk." 


Kirk laughed, reaching up and brushing his fingers over Kai's swollen lips. "Looks like | could say the same thing 


to you." 


Kai caught Kirk's fingers between his teeth, biting them gently. Markus stepped up behind Kirk, placing his 
hands on his hips. Kai took Kirk's wrist in his hand, letting go with his teeth and closing his lips around Kirk's 
fingers, sucking them deeper into his mouth. Kirk groaned, leaning back into Markus, his eyes following Dani as 


he crossed the room to join them, placing himself behind Kai and reaching around to stroke down his chest. 


"What the fuck is going on here?" James looked between the four, his face red as he bellowed. "Someone want 


to let me know?" 
Kirk smiled, leaning back against Markus and letting his head roll sideways on the broad chest. 


"What's going on James? Isn't this what you had planned? Didn't you bring them over to play?" Kirk hissed as 
Markus slid his hand down over his stomach, finding the hard bulge between his legs and stroking it slowly. 


"No | damn well didn't Kirk! What | did was bring them over so you could see what a fucking slut he isl" 


Kai laughed, pulling Kirk's fingers from his mouth and shaking his head. "I have not hidden myself from Kirk 


James." 


Turning his head, Kirk pressed a quick kiss against Markus’ throat. Pulling free of his arms, he stalked over to 
James, placing his hands on his hips and glaring up at him. 


"| should have known. Get over it James! You are the one that walked out on me remember? How quickly you 


forget that!" Kirk shook his head, letting out a sigh. "I think you should go. Just leave ok?" 
"Leave? What do you mean leave?" James crossed his arms, glaring down a Kirk. 
"Just what | said. This is a private party and you aren't invited anymore." 


James reached to grab the smaller man, wincing when his arm was caught in an iron grip. Turning his head, he 


looked at Markus. 
"Nein James. Any mark left on him will be from one of us, not from you." 


James tried to wrench his arm away, grunting at the effort it took to pull his wrist from the fingers wrapped 
around it. Suddenly faced with four decidedly unfriendly faces, James cursed loudly, turning sharply and heading 
with angry strides towards the door. Reaching it, he yanked it open, stopping when he heard his name. 


Kirk came through the foyer and stopped next to him. "James, that was a really fucked up thing to do. You 
have to understand. | will always love you, but I'm not in love with you anymore. We can't go back. And if 
you're honest with yourself, you don't really want to." Kirk shrugged, dropping his head and studying the floor. 
"The times you always wanted me the most were when | was with someone else. You dont want me as your 


lover, you just don't want me with someone else in case you change your mind." 


Kirk looked up, shaking his head at the muscle working in the side of James’ jaw. Hearing footsteps, Kirk looked 


over his shoulder and saw Kai standing there. "Just making sure it was ok Kirk." 


Kirk smiled. "It's fine babe." Turning back to James, Kirk hesitantly placed his hand on his arm. "We'll talk about 
this, but not tonight. But it really was a fucked up thing to do Het. To all of us." 


James nodded, pulling free of Kirk's hand going out the door. Kirk sighed, pushing the door shut and chuckling 
quietly as James' departure was announced by a loud squeal of tires. Turning, Kirk grinned at Kai. "Great idea 


babe. Now, can you please fuck me before | explode?" 


Kai laughed, crossing to Kirk and wrapping his arms around him. "We might have a problem Kirk. | am not in the 


mood to fuck, but to be fucked." 


"That could be a problem unless we take turns." Kirk pushed Kai's hair aside, leaning in to bite the soft skin on 


the side of his neck. "Fuck babe, really, damn that Markus is hot" 

"So is Dari." Kai arched his neck, allowing Kirk to nip and lick more flesh. "And now they are stuck with us here.” 
"They are. So how quick can we get though dessert and find a reason why we have to go to bed?" 

Kai arched an eyebrow. "Why not have dessert and then all go to bed?" 

Kirk felt his cock jump. “All? All four? Same bed?" 


Kai laughed. "Then we can both get fucked" Kai tilted his head forward, resting his forehead against Kirk's. "I 
would like to see you when Markus’ dick pushes inside you. He fills you up. And he will fuck you forever.” 


Kirk groaned. "l'm going to end up having to send James a thank you card for this." Giving Kai a quick kiss, he 
laced his fingers through Kai's. "So, anything goes tonight? No strings and tomorrow everything is still good 
with us?" 

Kai nodded. "But tonight we do what we want. And who." 

"So let go break the news to our guests." Kirk tugged Kai along behind him as they headed back to the kitchen 
He yelped as Kai stopped abruptly, using the momentum to spin him around. Kai looped his arms around Kirk's 
neck, drawing him close and kissing him slowly, using his lips and tongue to tease and taste every part of Kirk's 
mouth. Kirk drew a shaky breath as Kai pulled back, shaking his head slightly. 

"Tonight you are free. Tomorrow Kirk, you are mine." 

The two men walked into the kitchen, grinning at the others. 


"He is gone?" Markus looked at Kirk, a small worried frown on his face. "He did not try to grab you again?" 


Kirk shook his head, flashing a quick smile at Kai before going over and wrapping his arms around the bassist's 
waist. "No I'm fine. In fact I'm better than fine." 


Markus looked puzzled for a moment, finally shrugging and looping his arms around Kirk "A hug between 


friends Kirk?" 


Kirk shook his head, leaning back and letting some of his weight rest on the strong arms behind him. "No 


Markus. More a take me upstairs and fuck me now please hug." 


Markus looked at Kai. "Do not worry about me Markus, | will be there too." Kai looked at Dani, cocking his hip 


and wiggling his eyebrows. "Want to come?" 

Dari snorted. "Several times. Starting with in your ass." 

Markus laughed. "Then | think we should get started. | have some place for those lips of yours Kirk" 
Kirk raised his eyebrow. "Hope it's the same place I'm thinking.’ 

Dari wrapped his arm around Kai. "So lead the way Kirk" 


Kirk grinned, grabbing the waistband of Markus’ jeans and pulling him along as he headed for the foyer. "I feel 
like one of those southern belles waiting to be swept off her feet by the dashing foreigner.” 


Markus snorted "You would be nothing to carry Kirk. In fact..." 


"Really Markus, | can walk!" Kirk squeaked, wrapping his arms around Markus’ neck as he was swept up and 
carried up the steps. 


Dari and Kai followed, laughing at the sighs and fanning motions from Kirk as he languished in Markus’ arms. 
"Where am | going?" Kirk giggled, looking down the hall 


"Any place with a bed!" 


Markus turned into the bedroom, carrying Kirk over to the bed and tossing him onto the middle of the 
mattress. Kirk made a wild grab at the sheets as he continued to slide, the slick fabric sliding off the bed with 
him until he landed on the floor on the other side. Three loud bursts of laughter did nothing to alleviate the 
sheepish look Kirk gave them as he peeked over the edge of the bed. 


"Damn satin sheets." 

Markus rubbed his eyes, clearing the tears formed from laughing. "Are you hurt Kirk?" 

Kirk climbed to his feet, sticking his tongue out at Kai who had slid down the wall and was now sitting splay 
legged on the floor, his face streaked with tears. "I'm fine Markus. | think we should leave these on the floor 


though or someone else will end up sliding off" Kirk gave Kai a mock glare, putting his fists on his hips. 
“Someone might even get pushed off" 


Dari snorted, reaching down and grabbing Kai's hand and pulling him to his feet. "Do not worry Kai, | will make 


sure you have something to hold on with." 

Kai grinned, cupping his hand over Dani's crotch. "I think | found it." 

Kirk crawled back onto the bed, sitting up on his knees and crooking his finger at Markus. "You." 

Markus pointed at himself. "Me?" 

"Yes you. Get that body over here." 

Markus laughed, stepping closer to the bed. "So here it is." 

Kirk shook his head, his eyes focused on the very obvious bulge between the tall German's legs. "Yes it is." 
Dragging his eyes up to meet Markus’, Kirk licked his lips. "So how about getting it naked so | can see if it 


tastes as good as it looks?" 


Dari pulled his shirt over his head, dropping it onto the floor and reaching to tug Kai's free. "Naked sounds 
good." 


Kai let out a loud groan. "Wait! No naked yet! We forget!" 


The other three watched with puzzled eyes as Kai darted from the room. Dani turned to look at Kirk, the 
confusion very evident on his face. Kirk shrugged. "Don't ask me Dani. With Kai | don't try to guess.” 


Kai trotted back into the room, a triumphant smile on his face. "We need this!" 


Markus laughed, grabbing the bottle of lube and setting it on the table next to the bed. "With you Kai | am 


surprised you do not carry it in your pocket." 


Kai grinned, tugging his shirt off and tossing it onto the floor. "That bottle is empty. Now, why is everyone not 


naked?" 


Kirk scooted off the bed, his shirt joining the rapidly growing assortment of clothes being strewn around the 
room. "Naked it is!" 


Eyes roamed from body to body as all four stripped, each one different in build and height; from the exotic 
gold tones of Kirk's skin to the pale freckled body that belonged to Kai, Markus’ brightly colored tattoos to 
Dani's lean frame and mane of hair. Without speaking, the four drew together, hands exploring without caring, 


skin caressed and touched, moans filling the room as cocks were pressed and stroked by unknown hands. 


With a muttered curse, Markus finally pulled back from the group. "This is good but better here" With that, 


he stretched out on the bed, grinning as Kirk scrambled up to join him, his hand wrapping around Markus’ long, 


thick cock. Markus groaned, putting his hand on the back of Kirk's head at the first lap of his tongue over the 
tip. 


Kai let out his breath, giving Dani a push. "Same. | want to suck you." Dani arranged himself on the bed, 
spreading his legs and propping himself up on his elbows to watch as Kai settled between Kai looked up, holding 


Dani's eyes as he gave a long slow lick up the underside of Dani's cock. 


Dani hissed, turning his head and reaching for Markus, the two scooting closer to let their lips meet, groaning 
into each other as their cocks slowly disappeared into hot sucking mouths. Kirk looked up, sighing as he freed 
his mouth. "God you two are hot." Bending back to his task, Kirk ran his tongue over the head, taking a deep 
breath and opening his mouth wide. Concentrating, he slowly took more of the shaft into his mouth, swallowing 
as it hit the back of his throat, the head easing past and down as more of it slipped between his lips, until 
finally his mouth was pressed against Markus’ groin. 


Markus hissed, turning from Dani and watching as Kirk slowly drew his head back, the thick cock appearing inch 
by inch from the wet heat, leaving only the head inside. "Good Kirk, more." Markus put his hand on the back of 
Kirk's head, pushing it back down, grinding his teeth as Kirk's throat constricted around the head of his cock. 


Kai cupped Dani's balls, rolling them in his palm and squeezing them carefully, using one finger to press against 
the skin behind the sac, a sharp tug on his hair letting him know Dani was enjoying the actions of his mouth 
and hands. Taking a deep breath through his nose, Kai rammed his face down, holding his mouth against Dani's 


groin and swallowing repeatedly, each spasm in his throat met by another tug on his hair. 


Markus shook his head, cupping his hand under Kirk's chin and lifting him off his cock. "Nein Kirk Feels too good 
and | want to fuck you." Kirk looked up at him, his eyes heavy. 


"| want to taste you." 


Markus laughed, pulling Kirk up beside him and rolling him over on his back. "Later." Kirk's whimper of protest 
was cut off by Markus’ mouth covering his, the kiss demanding but not rough, the rasp of Markus’ tongue 
over the roof of his mouth making him shiver. Kirk twisted free, breathing hard, dragging his tongue down 
Markus’ jaw line and onto his neck, licking and sucking the skin. Markus groaned, cupping the back of Kirk's head, 
burying his face in Kirk's neck and nipping him hard. 


Dari gave another sharp tug of Kai's hair. "Enough. On your back." Kai scowled, reluctantly releasing the 
throbbing cock from his mouth. Pouting, he rolled over, moaning as Dani gripped his cock. "How do you want 
this Kai?" Kai tried to answer, his breath catching in his chest as Dani squeezed his shaft. 


"My way? Ah, good!" Dani snapped his teeth beside Kai's neck, making the smaller man jump. Kai felt the 
laughter against his skin as Dani ripped his neck, lashing it with his tongue as he worked his way down Kai's 
body, stopping to bite and lick first one nipple, then the other. Kai's only sounds were quiet whimpers and an 
occasional hiss of air as Dani's teeth and tongue worked over his flesh, finally reaching the line of hair down to 


his groin 


Markus used his fingers to tease Kirk's nipples, pulling and twisting them into hard litte points, his tongue 
probing the treasure trail down to Kirk's groin Reaching his straining cock, Markus gave it several long licks, 
teasing and denying the direct contact Kirk was begging for. Kirk shrieked, arching up off the bed as Markus 
scraped his teeth over the head, the rasp of his tongue soothing it as he took Kirk into his mouth. 


"Markus please!" Kirk pushed his head, trying to get him to take more of his cock in his mouth, cursing with 
frustration when Markus pulled away. The hot tongue moved down to his balls, licking and sucking the sac 


before moving lower, the first lap of his tongue over the ring of muscle making Kirk let out a sigh. 


Dari palmed Kai's balls, massaging them firmly as he used his mouth to trap Kai's cock against his stomach, 
gently nipping up the vein on the underside. Kai writhed under him, the pleasure far outweighing the pain, his 
hands twisting and pulling the sheets as Dani finally reached the head, giving it a sharper nip before sucking it 
into his mouth. "Fuck, is good Dani, is good...” 


Kirk felt his legs being lifted and placed over Markus’ shoulders, leaving him open for the continued assault of 
the hot tongue, now joined by a finger slowly pushing inside him. Kirk tilted his head back, his throat working as 
he drew his legs up to his chest, holding the back of his knees and shifting on the bed as a second finger joined 
the first, stretching him open as they slid slowly in and out. 


Dari leaned over Kai, letting his hair brush over the head of his cock. Grinning at the shudder under him, Dani 
gathered several locks in his hand and twisted them into a rope, wrapping it around the base of the shaft. Kai 
lifted his head, groaning, "What..2" His hips arched off the bed as Dani tightened the hair around him. 

"Whatever do more..." Dani took the head of Kai's cock into his mouth, lapping over the tip, his hand pulling the 


rope of hair tighter, drawing another shaky groan from Kai. "I think I'm in love." 


Kirk managed to roll his head to the side, his voice nearly a whisper as he struggled for breath when Markus’ 
tongue joined in the assault on his hole, lapping around the ring as he added a third finger. "Me too. Can we 
keep them babe?" 


Lifting his head, Dani laughed. "I think someone would drag us back to work sometime." Wrapping more hair 
around Kai's cock, Dani wanked him slowly, twisting his wrist and varying the strength of his grip. Sliding his 
fingers into his mouth, Dani reached between Kai's legs and rubbed the wet tips over his hole, slowing the 
strokes of his hand as he thrust one inside. Kai grimaced, arching his back at the slight pain as Dani's finger 
began fucking him slowly, a second quickly joining the first. 


Kirk complained softly as Markus slid his fingers from inside him, flicking his tongue over the open hole before 
rising up on his knees between Kirk's thighs. Reaching for the lube, he quickly slicked it over his cock, his eyes 
never leaving Kirk's. Dropping the tube on the bed, he took a firm grip on his cock and pressed the tip against 
the ring, shaking his head and hissing quietly as the end of his cock disappeared inside. Kirk moaned, his hands 
reaching lower on his legs and pulling his knees higher, gasping aloud as the head finally popped inside. “Fuck, 
you're big...” 


Markus grinned, reaching down and stroking Kirk's cock, taking his mind off the thick shaft moving deeper into 
him. "Ja Kirk, and you are tight." Markus stopped, leaving his cock still about halfway inside, waiting for Kirk's 
body to adjust around him. Pulling back, he pressed forward again, going a little deeper, repeating the motion 
until he was pressed tight against Kirk's ass, his balls nestled against him. Kirk let out the breath he hadn't 


been aware he was holding, dropping his legs and wrapping them around Markus’ waist. 


Markus leaned over him, resting his weight on his hands and slowly circling his hips, lowering his head to run 
his tongue over Kirk's collarbone. "Fuck me, please." The rolling motion of Kirk's pelvis belied the soft words as 
he tried to ride the cock buried inside him. Markus nodded, shifting his weight onto one hand and reaching 


between them to run the palm of his hand over Kirk's cock. 


Dari rose up on his knees, his fingers still thrusting back and forth inside Kai's ass, the motion of him sitting 
up pulling his hair from around Kai's cock. Kai groaned, reaching down and pinching the head of his cock, cursing 
as Dani pushed his hand away. "Turn over Kai. | want you on your knees.” Kai rolled over, drawing his knee up 
to his chest so Dani's fingers could stay inside him, moaning into the bed as he got into position, his cock 
dragging against the wrinkled sheets. Dani grabbed the lube Markus had dropped next to him on the bed, 
flicking the cap open and pouring it directly onto his cock, closing the lid and dropping it beside him and biting 
his lip at the coolness as he slicked it over the shaft 


Dari pulled his fingers out, pressing his cock immediately against Kai's ass and pushing it inside, his arm going 
around Kai's waist and pulling him back to meet the hard inward thrust. Kai groaned, digging his fingers into the 
mattress and rocking back, feeling the press of Dani's balls against him. Dani drew back, leaving the head inside 
and holding there, his arm keeping Kai from pushing back onto his cock, enjoying the begging curses from the 
squirming redhead. Kai cried out as Dani slammed into him with no warning, going from the stillness to hard 


deep strokes instantly. 


Kirk rolled his head to the side, trying to focus his eyes on Kai as Markus fucked him slowly, the thick rod 
gliding easily in and out of his ass, wet from the lube, Markus’ saliva and the precum leaking from the head of 
his cock. Stretching his hand over, Kirk laced his fingers with Kai's, bringing the other man's gaze around, the 
excitement building higher as they stared at each other. 


Kai whimpered; Dani had shifted the angle of his thrusts and was now pounding harder, his cock gliding over 
Kai's prostate and making his cock twitch and throb, precum dripping down onto the sheets below him. Kirk 
pulled his fingers from Kai's and fumbled his hand down, wrapping it around Kai's cock and jerking him hard, 
trying to match Dani's hard thrusts into his ass. 


Dari let out a sound somewhere between a laugh and a growl, taking Kai's wrist and pulling his arm over to 
Kirk. "Wank him” Markus raised his body, giving Kai room to slide his hand between them and get a grip on 
Kirk's shaft, the motions of his arm coupled with the rough strokes from Dani that jarred him with every 
forward push bringing a shrill cry of pleasure from Kirk. 


Dani leaned forward, gathering Kai's hair in his hand and exposing the side of his neck to his mouth, sucking and 
biting, growls peppered with harsh words breathed over his skin Kai twisted his head, finding Dani's mouth and 


kissing him with a hint of desperation, his body starting to shake as he approached orgasm, his cock throbbing 
in Kirk's hand. Kai could feel his balls tighten, his breathing harsh as he wanked Kirk harder, trying to bring him 


off at the same time. 


Kirk strained upwards, pushing his cock harder into Kai's hand, his legs shaking around Markus’ waist as he felt 
his own impending explosion, his balls tight and hot. Kirk's back arched, his mouth opened in a soundless cry as 
Markus bowed over him, the slight change in the angle driving his cock against Kirk's sweet spot. 


Dari turned his head, staring at Markus, their eyes locked as they pounded into the men under them. Dani was 
the first to break, reaching around Kai's twisting body and covering Kirk's hand with his, squeezing his fingers 
tighter and working them faster, until with just a few strokes Kai threw himself upwards against Dani and 
came, thick streams of come shooting from the slit and pooling on the bed under him. Dani sat back, pulling Kai 
with him and holding him tight to his groin as he shouted, his cock swelling even more inside the tight walls of 
Kai's ass as he came, filling the slick tunnel with his seed. 


Markus wrapped his arm around Kirk and lifted him against his chest, pulling his cock free from Kai's hand and 
replacing it with his own, the rough calluses on his fingers dragging the skin of the shaft. Kirk leaned back, 
letting his head fall as he gasped out a gibberish of sounds, his cock twitching as he came as well, shooting 
between his and Markus’ bodies. 


The clenching around his cock brought a roar from Markus, his head falling forward as his cock exploded into 
Kirk, his mouth finding the pulse in Kirk's neck and sucking the flesh hard, his thighs trembling as he ground 
hard against Kirk's ass as the last of his come was dragged from his balls. 


Kai collapsed on the bed, groaning as Dani pulled out and crashed down beside him, sliding his arm around Kai 
and pulling him back to rest against his chest as they both tried to catch their breath. Rolling Kai onto his 
back, Dani leaned over and licked the last of the come from the head of his cock, the lightest rasp of his 
tongue making Kai whimper and shift under him as it touched the over sensitive head. Dani lifted his head, 
crawling up and kissing Kai gently. 


"Good?" Kai nodded, unable to find his voice. Dani grinned, laying down behind him and rolling Kai back onto his 
side to fit his body around him, his hand gently stroking the sweaty hair back from his face. 


Kirk turned his head, kissing Markus’ cheek and nudging him with his face until Markus lifted his head and met 
his lips. Swinging Kirk around, Markus laid him gently on the bed, his tongue still lightly teasing over Kirk's. 
Carefully pulling his cock free, Markus stretched out beside him, finally ending the slow teasing kiss and pulling 
Kirk's limp form against him, running his fingers through the tousled black curls resting on his chest. 


"| think I'm dead." Kirk sighed, snuggling closer to Markus. "If I'm not, then | should be." Lifting his head at the 


rumble under his ear, Kirk reached up and traced the line of Markus’ jaw with his finger. "You should have 


that bronzed. Really.’ 


"Nein Kirk, then it would stick out and make playing bass very hard" Catching Kirk's hand in his, Markus guided 


it down his body. "And it gets hard enough." 


Kirk giggled, wrapping his hand around the rapidly stiffening cock. "Do they put something in the water over 
there?" Kirk turned his head, nipping Markus’ chest. "And speaking of water, | need something to replace all the 
fluid. Anyone else?" 


"| will come with you Kirk. If | do not move | will stay here until | grow to it” Kai muttered softly as he sat up. 


Sticking his tongue out at the chuckle from Dani, he slid off the bed and grabbed onto Kirk to steady himself. 


Everyone's drink request given, Markus and Dani watched the other two leave the room. "Is he good?" Dani 


laughed, the smug grin on Markus’ face answer enough. "He is. Well | think this time we switch ja?" 


Markus dropped back on the bed, grabbing a pillow and stuffing it under his head. "Ja. Been a long while since | 


fucked Kai and | am sure he has only improved" 

Dari rolled over, taking Markus’ cock in his hand. "Then let me make sure you are ready." 

Markus groaned, arching off the bed as his cock was drawn into Dani's mouth. Twisting his upper body, he 
cupped Dani's balls, rolling them over his palm. Dani shifted, opening his legs and fumbling until his hand touched 


Markus’ head, cupping the back and pulling it down. He sighed, the vibration making Markus grunt softly as he 
took Dani's cock between his lips. 


Kirk leaned back against Kai, moaning as the strong hands found their way down to his groin. "You were right 


babe." 
Kai bit Kirk's shoulder gently. "About?" 
"Markus. Between that dick and your mouth, | think we have a whole new category for awards." 


Kai snorted. "Wait until Dani is in you. He fucks like he drums. Even Markus has never made my ass ache like it 


does now." 
Kirk turned in Kai's arms. "Then let's hurry up before they start without us." 


Both of them grabbed two of the drinks, nearly racing each other back up the steps. Skidding to a halt in the 
bedroom, Kirk groaned, nearly dropping everything. Kai's eyebrows shot up, staggering sideways as he leaned 


heavily on Kirk 


The two men on the bed were locked into a version of a sixty-nine, cocks moving in and out of each other's 
mouths, both with two fingers slowly fucking the other's ass in rhythm with the pace of their sucks, fingers 
sliding in as they took each other deep, drawing out slowly as the shafts emerged from their lips. 


A squeak was all Kirk could manage, somehow the sound seemed to penetrate to them as both lifted their 
head. Dani waved them closer with his free hand, his fingers still moving slowly in and out of Markus. "Come 


here before you fall on that pretty ass Kirk" 


Kirk nodded, stumbling to the bed, the water bottles nearly slipping from his hands. Crawling up beside Dani, he 
dropped them onto the floor next to the bed. Dani hissed, clenching down hard on Markus’ fingers as Kirk's cold 
hand stroked his hot flesh. 


Kai opened one of the bottles, taking a drink and swirling it around his mouth as he approached the bed. Setting 
the bottles on the table, he bounced up beside Markus, swallowing the water and then leaning down and 
swallowing Markus’ cock. Markus yelped, pulling his fingers from Dani, the cold on his cock making him jump. 


"Damn Kai, warning next time!” Kai grinned, winking up at Markus, his mouth too busy to speak, Markus 
reached down, wrapping a thick clump of hair around his hand and tugging. "Don't stay there long | have 
someplace to put that." 


Dari slid his fingers from the tight grip of Markus’ ass and traced them over the date on Kirk's stomach. 
"What is this?" 


Kirk moved on his knees, leaning over Dani's hip and guiding his cock towards his mouth. "My birthday." Dari 
growled softly as Kirk raked his teeth over the head of his cock 


"| payback in kind Kirk. You want it hard you let me know." Kirk raised his eyes, staring directly at Dani. Dani's 
smirk changed to a sinister leer as Kirk nipped the tip of his cock. "You play with fire Kirk" 


Dani's hand snaked out, twisting into Kirk's hair and holding his head still. Taking his cock in his other hand Dani 
rose up, slapping the wet tip on Kirk's lips and chin. Kirk whimpered, the sound more from excitement than 


fear. 


Kai turned his head, groaning around Markus‘ cock as he watched Dani. A sharp tug on his own hair made him 


scampers backwards, lifting up on his knees. "Ah Markus!" 


Markus laughed. "I think you would like the same treatment Kai." Giving his hair another tug, Markus indicated 
the middle of the bed. "There. On your side." Kai scrambled into position, grinning back over his shoulder. 


"Slut." Markus leaned over, sucking Kai's bottom lip into his mouth and nipping it sharply, laughing and soothing 
it with his tongue as Kai yipped. Kai opened his mouth, using his tongue to tease Markus’, drawing him down 
into a heated kiss. 


Dari nodded, pulling Kirk by the hair until he was up on his knees. "Beside him. So you can suck his cock and he 


suck yours." 


Markus lifted his head, watching through slitted eyes as Kirk hurriedly positioned himself next to Kai. Markus 
slid his hand between Kai's legs, lifting the top one in the air and exposing him to Kirk. "Suck him." Kirk nodded, 
scooting forward and taking Kai's shaft in his hand, lapping the head and swirling his tongue around before 
taking it into his mouth. 


Dari threw the pillows out of his way and positioned himself behind Kirk, lifting his leg and opening him in the 
same manner. Kai needed no invitation, groaning as he rasped his tongue over the leaking head of Kirk's cock 


before sucking it deep. 


Kai grunted as the tip of Markus’ cock pushed against him, his hole stretching slowly to accommodate the 
head, flaring out over the glans and then squeezing shut around the shaft. Markus threw back his head, 
gritting his teeth as Kai tightened around him, the rippling motions inside drawing his cock deeper. 


Kirk gasped as Dani's thumb roughly pulled him open, immediately replaced by the head of his cock. In one hard 
thrust, Dani buried himself inside Kirk, grinding the wiry hair of his groin against his ass as Kirk shuddered 


around him. 


Markus leaned forward, pushing the rest of his cock into Kai. Snatching a handful of Dani's hair, he wrapped it 
around his fist, yanking him forward and crashing his mouth down on his. Dani growled, digging his fingers into 
Markus' arm as he started fucking Kirk's ass, lifting his leq higher to hold him steady as he plowed in and out 
of his hole. 


Kirk cried out around the cock in his mouth, nearly biting down at the spark of burning pain in his ass. The pain 
quickly turned to pleasure, muffled groans and whimpers leaking out around Kai's cock as Dani fucked him hard, 
using every muscle in his lower back and thighs to pound as deep as he could then driving his cock in short 


hard jabs, making his balls slap against Kirk. 


Kai's eyes rolled back, the first thrust Dani had made into Kirk had made Kirk rake his teeth over Kai's cock 
and that compounded with the thick dick now firmly entrenched in his ass he found himself very close to 
coming already. He reached down, trying to push Kirk's head away from his cock, mewling his frustration 


around the organ thrusting in and out of his mouth as his hand was pushed away. 


Dari shifted slightly, dropping lower over Kirk, turning his head and biting at the side of Markus’ neck, laughing 
when his hair was violently yanked. Markus glared at him, his hips still pumping steadily as he closed his teeth 
on the tendon at the base of Dani's neck. The pain seemed to set him off; Dani's hand closed on the side of 
Kirk's hip and held him firmly as he rammed his cock harder into him. 


The powerful thrusts of the two men forced Kirk and Kai to accept the other's cock fucking their mouths at a 
torrid pace, lips clamped tight around the shafts, their tongues lapping and licking as the heads were forced 
into their throats, moans and cries muffled. Dani ripped his neck free from Markus’ teeth, turning his head and 
finding his lips and biting and sucking, their tongues fighting to capture each other's, their cocks hammering 
into the writhing bodies under them. 


"Ich bin nah," Markus growled, each breath a harsh grunt as he stared at Dari. 


"Mich auch." Dani twisted his hips, eliciting a muffled cry from Kirk. Dani let go of Kirk's hip, sliding his arm 
under his waist and lifting him up, Kai's cock popping free of his mouth as Dani settled him on the front of his 
thighs. Kirk leaned back, reaching back over his head and grabbing handfuls of Dani's hair, crying out as a 
rough hand closed around his cock and jerked it hard. 


Markus lifted Kai, turning him to face Kirk, Kai's hands digging into the muscles of Markus’ thighs as he 
frantically rocked back and forth, driving his ass hard onto the thrusting cock behind him then forward into 


the calloused fingers now wanking him roughly, groaning as he watched Kirk's body impaled on Dani's cock. 


Kirk stiffened, his body arced back against Dani as he let out a long shuddered cry, come spurting from the tip 
of his cock and landing across Kai's stomach and groin. The wet heat triggered Kai's own orgasm, his cock 
twitching in Markus’ hand as the first jet of seed splattered onto Kirk's thigh. Dani continued twisted and 
jerking Kirk's cock, drawing every bit of come from his balls, the last bit dribbling down over the head and onto 
his hand. 


Markus leaned back, driving his cock as deep inside Kai as he could, his arm holding Kai's ass tight to his thighs 
as he ground hard against him, shouting out as he came, the heat of his semen filling Kai's ass. Kai shook his 
head, his hair whipping back and forth as he came, the fullness in his ass dragging another weak spasm from 


his cock, drops of come oozing down the head onto Markus’ hand. 


Dari dipped his head, sinking his teeth into the side of Kirk's neck as he came, the pain making the smaller man 
struggle against him. Dani snarled, tightening his arm around Kirk's waist and holding him tightly against him as 
he drove his cock deep one last time, throwing his head back as he shouted, his cock jerking inside Kirk as his 


come spewed into his ass. 


Kai fell over, groaning as Markus’ cock slipped from his ass, throwing himself onto his back and panting harshly. 
Dari eased Kirk down, leaning over him and whispering quietly into his ear, soothing him as he shivered and Dani 
eased his cock from his ass. Markus sat back on his heels, talking deep gulps of air and grinning at the two 
well-fucked men stretched out on the bed. 


Dari stretched out next Kai, laughing as Markus landed beside him. Kirk lay across the foot of the bed, weakly 
lifting his head and waving a limp hand at the others. "Ok, now l'm really dead" Kirk forced himself to crawl up 
to the pillows, collapsing next to Markus. 


Markus grinned, giving Dani and Kai a wink. "Already Kirk? But we thought that now we could...” 


Kirk groaned. "Ok, what do they put in the water? What the fuck is it with German guys? Are you always 
horny? Is it the only thing you ever think about?" 


Dani screwed his face up in concentration. "Nein Kirk We do think about other things sometimes. Like music." 


Kai rolled over, resting his head on Dani's shoulder and letting his fingers trace slow circles on his stomach. 


"And food." 

Markus laughed. "And beer." 

The chirping of a cell phone quieted the tired laughter. Dani poked Markus in the ribs. "That is yours.’ 

Markus sighed. "I know. It is in my pocket.” 

Kirk rolled his eyes. "Ok, I'll be a good host and get it for you." Swearing quietly, Kirk sat up and swung his legs 
over the edge of the bed, standing up rather gingerly. Shooting a glace at Dani he grimaced. "Remind me never 
to bite your cock again" Taking slow steps, Kirk made his way to the pile of clothes and sorted through, looking 
for the now silent phone. "And now it's stopped ringing. Figures. But just in case." Kirk straightened, wincing. 


Dari sat up, looking more than a little concerned. "Did | really hurt you Kirk?" 


"No, give me a couple hours and I'll be fine." Kirk came around to the side of the bed, leaning over and giving 


Dari a quick kiss. "Besides, | didn't say | didn't like it” 
Kai reached up and pulled a black curl. "Should | tell you he likes to be tied up Dani?" 


Dari laughed at the loud snort. "And you don't?" Kirk walked back around the bed and sat on the edge next to 
Markus. "Your phone. Fuck!" 


Kirk dropped the cell phone as it rang. Markus laughed, picking it up and flipping it open. "Ja?" He listened for a 
minute before starting to laugh. "I will ask" Markus looked around, still grinning. "He wants to know how did it 
end." 


Kai snorted. "Tell him wet and well fucked." 


Markus repeated Kai's remark into the phone, breaking out in laughter again at the rapid-fire response. "Ja ja" 
Markus turned to Kai. "He says knowing you he is not surprised." Markus spoke briefly into the phone before 
ending the call, turning the phone completely off and tossing it back in the direction of the pile of clothes. 
Sliding his arm around Kirk, he laid back, pulling him down to rest on his chest. 


"Ok, everyone comfortable?" Kirk raised his head from Markus’ chest, an exhausted but contented smile on his 


face. 


"I do not know if comfortable is the word | would use Kirk, but | am good" Markus laughed, trying to shift just 


enough to let Dani pull his hair from under him. 


"Then we're goo..ch shit!" 


The other three broke into laughter at the soft thump from beside the bed. Grumbling, Kirk climbed to his 
feet and wormed his way back in next to Markus, letting out a contented sigh when strong arms wrapped 
around him. "I will not let you fall again Kirk" 

Kirk giggled, reaching across Markus and Dani and lacing his fingers through Kai's. "Damn satin sheets." 
"Working hard?" 


James looked up, his face flushing. "Trying to." 


Kirk came the rest of the way into the office, closing the door behind him. Taking a seat on the couch, he 


stared at James. "So you got a minute?" 

James nodded, taking off his glasses and dropping them on the desk. "Yeah. Where's Kai?" 

Kirk snorted. "Not that this will make you unhappy but right now | would guess somewhere over Kansas." 
‘Contrary to what you think Quirk | really don't want to see you unhappy.” 

Kirk's laugh was somewhat bitter. "No, but you don't seem to like me being happy either.” Pushing himself to 
his feet, Kirk went to the door and placed his hand on the knob. "Look, I'm only going to say this once. Me. You. 
Over. Me. Kai. Well, | don't know, we live a hell of a distance from each other. But right now, we're good with it. 
Deal with it. Don't like it if you don't want, but fucking deal with it Het” 

Kirk opened the door and turned back to look at James. "Oh, and by the way, thanks." 

James shrugged. "For what?" 

Kirk grinned, arching his eyebrow. "For the wildest night of sex I've ever had" Sliding his shades on, Kirk turned 
to leave, stopping again and looking back over his shoulder at the stunned face behind the desk. "Oh and James? 


If you haven't, try one of those German boys. Big dicks and they fuck all night" 


With that parting shot, Kirk left the office. James gripped the edge of the desk, grinding his teeth as he heard 
Kirk cheerfully greet Lars and Rob. If Kirk thought this was the end of this... 


"Lars" 
Lars rolled his eyes. "What's his problem?" 


Kirk laughed. "Ask him. Just don't mention German power metal bands." Kirk thumped Rob on the chest. "Up for 


some surfing?" 


Rob grinned. "Always. Meet you outside in twenty?" 

"Ill be there" 

Lars and Rob watched Kirk saunter down the hall. "German power metal bands?" 
Rob shrugged. 'No clue Lars” 

Both winced as James bellowed again "Lard | hear you out there!" 


Lars sighed and turned to enter James’ office. As the door swung closed, Rob could hear Lars’ voice. "What 
the fuck is wrong with you? And why the fuck am | not supposed to mention German power metal bands?" 


Rob's eyes widened at the roar of curses. "Ok, Kirk is so gonna explain this." 


